Empire of Phoenixia: The Forsaken World 


Book I 


Chapter I: The Temple of Vita 

In hues of blues and violets, the vast islands of worlds orbited the great Temple. 
Each of the billions of galaxies gave home to planets all blossoming with life — all 
except one. 

It was the Second Age, the Era of Silence and Peace; within the Temple of Vita, a 
glorious crystal fane resided within the core of the cosmos. Within this sacred temple, 
it bore Blazythiumus, a young blue phoenix whose features were thin and weak. His 
powerful, sinewy, scarlet brothers — the Divine Firewings — disdained Blazythiumus 
for his peculiar attributes. These Firewings held the sacred duties of the guardians of 
the head god and god of life, Vita. The Almighty Creator, Vita, once held many gods in 
his council. But all of them were banished for they refused the Creator’s plan to save 
the formerly thriving, now desolate, cold, and lifeless planet, Inceptumia. The inferior 
gods only favored their planets with which they governed and traded goods among 
each other; each planet specialized in an individual good, such as the planet of gold, 
Luxuria, or the planet of fine silk, Linteum — only to name a few. 

Despite this, the god of life pushed the lesser gods to save the poor Inceptumia. 
Yet, they grumbled and refused, for they dared not risk their success on their planets 
for a seemingly loss-cause. Vita, a merciful god and adored all he created, including 
the defeated, cried out in disgust at the gods’ merciless judgment. In disenchanted ire, 
he exiled them from his council. He escorted the gods out by summoning his fearsome 


phoenix guardians. However, the small Phoenix did not come to aid, as he shook in 


shame of his feeble differences. Sensing such fear, Vita coaxed him into his throne 
room, calling Blazythiumus by name. 

Hesitantly, Blazythiumus dragged himself into the Throne Room in front of the 
bright, mighty figure of light, bending his knee before him. As the Phoenix kneeled 
before his Creator, Vita bestowed upon him the outrageous quest that even the gods 
refused to take — save the planet of Inceptumia. This news caused his jaw to drop and 
his wings feathers to tightly furl. Vita brought out a silk armband adorned with 
sapphire flames; encased in a cobalt box bejeweled with diamonds, silver, and 
platinum. In a side bag, he placed it around Blazythiumus’ body. This shining armlet, 
the Creator unraveled, was bestowed upon him to choose one whom Blazythiumus 
found worthy being his assistant in saving the planet. Only in time will the Phoenix’s 


spirit understand. 


“Go,” the god of life’s booming commanded. Lowering his crane-like neck and 
bending back his feathery ears, Blazythimus bowed his head in deep reverence. 
Without another word, Blazythimus departed the Temple. 

Blazythiumus swiftly journeyed to the Akemius Galaxy, the only galaxy in the 
Universe that bore a planet without any life, Inceptumia. He ignored all planets that he 
passed. He soared through fleets of cargo ships moving in and out of their 
atmospheres, as most planets possessed. 

Upon his arrival on the icy planet, dismay overtook his being. He quivered 
towards the thought of Vita entrusting him with a daunting task that seemed better 


suited for one of his bold brothers, even if he were to possess a partner. His heart 


ached, completely unsure of what horrors manifest if his frail self botched this sacred 
mission. Nevertheless, Blazythiumus gazed towards the sky, lifted his wings, and 
jetted off into space. 

As he searched the galaxy, at light speed, he refused to rest upon a planet to 
find the assistant. Fear tightened within Blazythiumus’ heart for each planet he 
passed, as he dreaded failure of finding a partner — with certain doom pairing with it. 

Within his Temple, upon his mighty Throne, Vita sensed the presence of a lack 
of faith by the Phoenix. With one whisper, he commanded Blazythiumus’ wings to 
grow heavy. In an instant, Blazythiumus’ wings went nearly limp as he hovered over a 
sandy planet. Terrified, close to drifting uncontrollably into space, he had no other 
choice but to land on the surface of Xiya, a planet famed among the gods for its gold. 

Blazythiumus took refuge on a large, dry root protruding from the sand and 
sandstone. Nothing nor anything could be seen for miles, other than the occasional 
dunes. Even so, behind him, two children in the arid wilderness of Xyia screeched in 
horror at the sight of a bright, saturated blue creature. Their horrified voices petrified 
him — for who would’ve known anyone lived in the middle of nowhere? He tumbled 
off the dry branch — snap. His wings’ bones cracked violently as they wedged between 
his body and the ground. His head on the ground, he glanced at a small adobe house 
standing behind him the entire time. Blacking out, the family of the children, who 
resided in the hut, kidnapped him and dragged him to a faraway city of gold. 

The Phoenix groggily awoke on a cart, a ripped canvas bag covered his face, and 
an old rope tied around his body. Through the holes, he caught a glimpse of gold-lined 


buildings and a crowd of colorfully adorned people before entering an echoey, dimly 


lit room. He struggled to catch a glimpse, but he heard a desperate-sounding man, the 
father of the children, crying out in a foreign language. 

Then Blazythiumus heard a fearsome voice proclaim, “WHO GOES THERE?” 

Through the holes, he saw a towering figure whose being shone like the sun. 
The man begged the figure in his native tongue, Xiyan, but the figure responded in 
Common Tongue. 

“You dare test the Xiya En Imperie, the Red Emperor, your god? I’m not 
interested in your foolish trades. You are to pay your ruler your wages!” The booming 
voice snapped at the man. The man lashed out in wild emotion, swiftly jolted forward. 
During this rash action, he whacked the unruly cart, causing it to fly back into a pillar, 
knocking Blazythiumus off into a wall. 

The Phoenix ripped off the bag with his talons and his bondage with his beak. 
He stood in a massive square throne hall with an open roof and marble flooring, all 
except on the sides with stone columns shaded by covering. The coverings against the 
walls hid him from his captors. The hall had three doors on three sides of the hall, one 
left, one middle, and to his right, an ajar door leading to the outside. In the middle, the 
fearsome figure, tall as a mighty oak, sat on his posh golden throne reprimanding the 
man. 

Having no interest in the fierce bargaining between the godlike figure and the 


man continued, Blazythiumus crept through the door into a dirty, half-abandoned 


alleyway. 


Chapter II: The Child and the Divinity 

The narrow street was ridden with broken straw huts; a stark contrast to the 
rest of the lavish city. As he explored the horrendous poor hut alley, he heard an echo 
of loud sobbing within a far-off hut with damaged windows. Curious, he slowly 
approached the hut — until bloodcurdling shrieking within it pierced his feathery 
ears. Blazythiumus’ heart dropped; his walk transformed into a dash. As he arrived, he 
peered through the closest window, which was only partly intact. 

Inside, a man brawl between a young woman and her baby transpired. The 
man’s fist soared in mid-air as Blazythiumus peered through the window. In a move 
to deflect the man, the woman dodged his swing, causing the young child to plummet 
onto the muddy floor. The baby flat on its face, squalled in anguish. The child 
produced a squeal so ear-piercing, so heartbreaking, it drowned out all the 
commotion between the man and the woman. Gasping, Blazythiumus’ eyes widened 
as he knew — that baby could suffocate at any second. 

In the heat of the moment, the raging desire to save the helpless one overcame 
Blazythiumus. He mustered the only minuscule strength he had leftover and crashed 
through the hut’s window. In one swift swoop, he snatched the baby from the vile 
ground within his digits, and he flew out the opposite, already shattered window. With 
his remaining power, he shakily landed on a nearby gold-plated building towering 
over the hut alleyway. The overexertion damaged his wings even further, along with 
the rest of his body. 

He laid her on the concrete, lifting her head with his wing feathers. The baby’s 


eyes, barely open and barely awake, met his own before she lost consciousness. Her 


face was covered with bruises, scratches, and mud. In weeping anguish, he mourned 
over her in near-death condition. Tears flowed down from Blazythiumus’ cheeks. As it 
is said that a phoenix’s tears could mend wounds — so did his tears healed her 
wounds. Each scratched faded for each tear that fell upon it. Steadily, her eyes unfurl 
once more; fully revealing her sprinkling, sapphire eyes. Within those crystal eyes, 
Blazythiumus sensed a powerful spirit-like presence; as if her soul was otherworldly. 
Something... sanctified... 

Then it dawned on him: could it be she who is to be his chosen assistant to save 
Inceptumia? Something within him made him sure of it. From his side bag, 
Blazythiumus pulled Vita’s sacred gift and tied the armband around her arm with his 
beak. As the decision was made, he sought to protect the child. The baby rested 
peacefully on the ground, warmed by his wings. 

All his feathers stood up at once. His pupils widened. A terrible revelation came 
to Blazythiumus, consuming his mind — he had stolen the child from her parents! 
Regardless of his intentions to save the youngling, he quivered knowing he committed 
a serious crime. Panicking, he rested the child into his side bag, gliding his way down 
the building through an outside staircase. He waddled up the child in old rags found in 
the garbage of the alleyway between the buildings. He traveled onward into the city in 
search of her parents, but darkness soon came. The streets were pitched black, and 
Blazythiumus’ eyelids grew heavy. 

Although he did not travel too far from the alleyway of huts, he found a suitable 
spot just outside the city bounds. He sparked a small campfire with his blue flames, 


and rest the child on a nest of his tail feathers and sand, close to his side. 


In the middle of the night, the child’s mother stumbled upon them and awoke 
them abruptly with a shriek of excitement. Blazythiumus recognized her instantly — 
although she was a blur before, the sight of her auburn hair and ragged umber cloak 
jogged his mind. He collapsed; graveling on the ground before her. He begged 
forgiveness for taking the child from her; imploring her to give a grave punishment 
for his crimes. 

To his utter astonishment, she replied yes for forgiveness; for punishment, she 
declined — and instead giggled joyously. He raised his head, stupefied. 

“T had a vision,” The woman proclaimed, grinning ear to ear. This vision, she 
explained, is that an unknown spirit sent her, about that her child was the chosen one 
to assist the one to take over the Totality Throne. And that chosen one? It was he — 
the Phoenix, Blazythiumus himself. 

Blazythiumus stared blankly at her for a long, awkward moment. 

“You’re insane,” he murmured. 

Vita was the only one who can, has, and will ever possess the Totality Throne, 
and certainly, a weak phoenix such as he could not possess it — he made this known 
to her sharply. 

She dropped to her knees, tears dropping like a waterfall from her eyes, 
pleading to the baffled Blazythiumus. Clinging to his leg, she implored Blazythiumus. 
She wholeheartedly knew this was the destiny of her child. A better fate than what a 
penniless mother could ever provide her. 

Blazythiumus knew very well of what he had committed; acknowledging he was 


in debt to the mother for abducting her baby. Out of what the Phoenix believed he 


owed her, he clutched the ground with his talons, finally accepting her offer. Even so, 
he closed his eyes with an aura of utmost reluctance. 

Opening his eyes once more, he then inquired about the name of the baby. The 
mother’s tearful eyes dropped towards the ground, slowly rising to her feet. 

“People like us cannot have names.” She said sternly, swallowing hard. 

She went on; poor people were deemed subhuman — so much to the extent 
they were forbidden to be given names — or possess any name at all. The greedy, 
ruthless tyrant, the Red Emperor, declared this wretched degree thousands of years 
ago. All that to say, she did not have a name as well. 

However, she continued, as there is hope for the people; her eyes lit up, 
sparkling against the blue campfire’s light. Elagabalus, the son of the Red Emperor, 
vowed to the nameless people of Xiya that he will overthrow his father to rescue them 
from his father’s tranny. Thus, he shall finally bring equality to all. 

Suddenly she grinned brightly. The son could also heal Blazythiumus from his 
wounds, she noted. She insisted Blazythiumus come with her to the alleyway in which 
Elagabalus resides in secret to heal and feed the poor. 

Gently pushing him along with the baby in her arm, the mother led 
Blazythiumus to the mysterious Elagabalus. The cloaked figure resided in a dark 
alleyway, surrounded by tents built from old rags. As they drew closer, his face was 
regal and mysterious; his face shone like the sun. Blazythiumus was convinced he was 
in the presence of a powerful being. 

Elagabalus removed his hood, revealing long, shiny blonde hair. He grinned at 


the Phoenix with his blinding white teeth. With his bright golden eyes beaming, he 


steeply bowed to the Phoenix and patted his back. Blazythiumus rose his eyebrows, 
perplexed by an unexpected greeting. 

“My name is Elagabalus, the god of the Central Sun, which warms the planet of 
Sieg and Xiya,” he smirked, “what can I do for ya, blue scrawny?” 

“He needs help, my lord, he is badly wounded,” the woman explained. 

“Say no more, ma’am! Let me take a closer look at him,” Elagabalus replied, 
circling the Phoenix; Blazythiumus felt uneasy, “Most impressive... such a weak 
stature of a guardian creature by Vita. How strange! I have just the thing, come with 
me into my tent.” 

The sun god gifted him a bowl of an elixir that appeared to be made of liquid 
gold. The god went on to explain its contents, consisting of the plasma of the Akemius 
Galaxy’s core, liquid energy of a thousand suns, including his own. Most notably, it 
contained a head feather from each of all ductor phoenixes - the chiefs of his brothers, 
the Firewings - throughout the centuries. 

“I-I don’t deserve this,” Blazythiumus breathed, shaking his head. “It’s too 
powerful. Why me?” 

“Go on, drink it,” Elagabalus grinned, his golden eyes pieced Blazythiumus’ 
soul. The woman across the room gazed upon him with hope. He knew he had no 


choice. Blazythiumus, confused and unworthy, drank the potion. He collapsed. 


A few moments later, he regained consciousness; Elagabalus and the woman 


were peering over him with bright grins on their faces. He woke up not only fully 


healed, but physically stronger, bulkier, and still blue. Elagabalus gave him a mirror, 
revealing his new features. 

“Impossible,” Blazythiumus heaved, dumbfounded. 

Even so, he felt still unworthy and insecure, despite these changes, as he was 
still blue, not red like the rest of his siblings. 

“Right then, I need your help,” Elagabalus smiled. 

Elagabalus, pleased and proud by the transformation, pressed on Blazythiumus 
into assisting him in overthrowing his father — all for the welfare of the people. 

“The people desperately need a new leader. If I went and killed himself, then 
the rich will be furious and more chaos will ensue. This is why I need your help, 
Blazythiumus,” Elagbalus pleaded, “It is the only thing to do. A god, like him, cannot 
even age, he has to be killed or Xiya is doomed with injustice forever.” 

Elagabalus continued to list out reasons why the Phoenix should assist him. 
Blazythiumus just stood there quietly, guilty with the thought of overthrowing any 
authority. It just felt so wrong. But regardless, he felt Elagabalus could do something 
good for the people. To him, it seemed to be the only option. 

“I... [suppose you’ re right,” Blazythiumus whispered on his breath, his eyes 
closed. 

“Excellent!” The sun god cheered, “Now listen closely!” 

Elagabalus devised a plan to temporarily change Blazythiumus into a desert 
hawk and present it to him anonymously as a gift to the Red Emperor. Once 


Blazythiumus caught him sleeping, he would take him out as he slept. 


As Elagabalus explained the plan, Blazythiumus wished in his heart that he 
declined. Although he did not want nor plan to murder him, he still agreed, for not 
only what consequences could about, but also sun god’s aura of strength, personality 
and authority brought a worrisome pain in his heart. He did not want to risk losing 
Elagabalus’ trust as an ally and perhaps even a friend — or even worse: create an 
enemy out of him. Out of the goodness of his heart, he couldn’t bear the thought of 
hurting his feelings. Most of all, while Blazythiumus expressed displeasure from 
Elagabalus’ badgering and the questionable morality of his plan, he knew in his heart 
that Elagabalus could be the closest thing to a genuine friendship; maybe even a 
brotherhood. A brotherhood that Blazythiumus lacked all his entire immortal life. 
Nevertheless, this quest weighed heavy as lead on the Phoenix’s heart. 

Chapter III: How to Murder a God 

The next day, Elagabalus transfigured Blazythiumus’ plumage with a 
temporary color-changing elixir with the beautiful brown, white, and black markings 
of a desert hawk. Elagabalus himself placed his cloak once more, and his face 
completely transfigured into another’s. His blonde hair and golden eyes morphed into 
brown, his cheekbones, chin, and eyebrows became an entirely different shape. 
Astounded, Blazythiumus was by such a remarkable change. 

The sun god arrived with Blazythiumus in a cage in front of the Red Emperor 
Temple’s gates. Under a falconer’s guise, he spoke to the gatekeepers and announced 
he is gifting the largest desert hawk ever discovered to the Red Emperor. The 
gatekeepers received the cage and inspected Blazythiumus, after which they sent him 


to the Red Emperor’s throne room. 


At first, the throne hall was empty. The guards sat with Blazythiumus patiently 
until the throne suddenly spawned a bright sphere of light. 

Blazythiumus once again met face to face with the shining figure he met when 
arrived on Xiya. The ruler morphed from the sphere of light onto his throne, once 
more towering over all his subjects. The Red Emperor’s booming voice and 
appearance intimidated Blazythiumus more than ever before. 

“Your Majesty, a gift from the great falconer,” the guards bowed. “The finest, 
largest sand hawk ever discovered.” 

The towering god sitting on his throne shrunk down in size right before 
Blazythiumus’ eyes. Shocked, the Phoenix held composure. He pecked the cage as any 
regular bird would. He examined him closely, nodding thoughtfully. 

“This is a fine specimen. Send him to my bed quarters,” the Emperor 
commanded. This was strangely easy, Blazythiumus thought to himself. 

When nightfall came, Blazythiumus cracked up his cage hanging from the 
ceiling, walking over to the ruler’s bedside. Despite hesitantly lifting his claw and 
slowly lighting up his feathers, could not bring himself to kill the Emperor, burdened 
with both guilt for the people and the guilt of premeditated murder — the same 
feeling he had from the very beginning. The emperor rolled over and came face to face 
with the Phoenix. Blazythiumus, although full of many emotions, took notice of the 
Red Emperor’s human appearance. His shiny, golden hair quite reminded him of 
Elagabalus’ hair also. One can certainly see he got his golden locks from his father, 


Blazythiumus thought to himself. 


As his thoughts cycled, footsteps resounded outside the door. Frazzled, he tried 
to scramble back to his cage, but it swung uncontrollably. The Red Emperor’s eyes 
shot open and instantly caught sight of his bird outside his cage. The Emperor wailed, 
not only noticing the bird outside his cage but also it is radiating sky blue light from 
its feathers! Blazythiumus glanced back and screamed a human-like yell as he 
struggled to climb back into his cage. The two yelled and the Red Emperor sprung out 
of his bed, panicking Blazythiumus further into a flying sprint out of his room. To 
Blazythiumus’ astonishment, The Red Emperor, the ruler himself, chased after the 
Phoenix, only soon after screaming for his guards to capture Blazythiumus. Yet, the 
Emperor kept pursuing the bird despite his guards that came to his aid. When the 
guards arrived through hallway intersections, the ruler who commanded them shoved 
them out of his way senselessly. After rummaging through multiple rooms and 
corridors; Blazythiumus then spotted a perfect escape — a large open window at the 
end of a wide hallway. The Phoenix then took flight through the window into the clear 
night sky. Horrified of what transpired, Blazythiumus, with his light-speed flight 
abilities, fast traveled into oblivion; later taking a rest on a stump outside the golden 
city. 

However, completely unbeknownst to Blazythiumus, the Emperor never halted 
his momentum in chasing Blazythiumus. Within a matter of milliseconds, the 
Emperor in his scarlet pajamas plunged through the window; down a height that 
easily surpassed eight floors. His body clasped with a large thud, a sound 
Blazythiumus traveled too far away to hear by then. The guards, the ones that 


attempted to help, were left dumbfounded and disturbed. 


The next day, news spread throughout the planet that the Red Emperor was 
found dead in the bushes below his golden temple. 

Elagabalus, the mother, and the baby came to Blazythiumus in the alleyway 
congratulating him and thanking him for his success, to which the Phoenix responded 
horrified. Music and cheering flooded the streets as the people of the Poor Alleyway 
celebrated throughout the city loudly. Blazythiumus desperately tried to explain he 
didn’t kill him nor wanted to, but the people’s thunderous praises muffled his cries. As 
Blazythiumus attempted to plead his innocence, a large crowd of the nameless people 
lifted Elagabalus — in the same cloak guise he used to feed the people — on their 
shoulders. The mirthful crowd carried him off to the Golden Temple to be crowned 
Emperor. Blazythiumus and the mother followed suit. There, they witnessed the court 
officials adorn Elagabalus in his father’s scarlet robes, crowned with a gleaming 
diadem of Xiyan gold. Waving eagerly and kissing the air, he stood before the people 
with sharp pride. Blazythiumus’ emotions were overwhelmed by this horrible but 


joyous occasion. He hung his head in restless meditation. 


That evening, Elagabalus came back to the conflicted Blazythiumus, informing 
the Phoenix he would assist him in his quest to revive Inceptumia for payment in 
return. In response, Blazythiumus explained to Elagabalus he had already chosen his 
required assistant — the child. However, although confused about how a baby would 
help, Elagabalus elucidated that he could assist by bringing the planet up to the sun, 


thus life. 


With a bright gleam of hope for his mission, Blazythiumus liked this idea. But 
the Phoenix insisted that the baby still needed help. Still perplexed, Elagabalus agreed. 
In midconversation, the baby’s mother ran up to Blazythiumus grinning from ear to 
ear. She could finally bestow the child a name, Sofia. Blazythiumus’ feathers perked 
up and he smiled upon hearing the news. He asked if she gave herself a name as well. 

“No,” she replied, handing him the baby for the quest. She insisted after going 
all her life without a name, for it did not feel right, nor does she still feel worthy of 
having one. Despite this, he requested that he could refer to her as Shaeia, a fusion of 
the Xyian word “Sha,” meaning “prophet,” and “Eia,” a Xyian name ending for 
“friend.” With a change of heart, she smiled and accepted the honorific title as her 


own. 


Chapter IV: Saving Inceptumia 

After many farewells, Elagabalus, Blazythiumus, and baby Sofia departed for 
Inceptumia. The sun god used his power to bring Inceptiumia to his sun, which 
immediately melted the permafrost at an alarming rate. However, Elagabalus 
explained that the water is supposed to evaporate into the atmosphere to create 
weather. Blazythiumus was pleased by this and admired Elagabalus for his power in 
doing so. He studied Elagabalus’ spells he cast to control the sun and the creation of 
the day-night cycle. 

Meanwhile, under protection from the elements that went from snow to 


dryness, Blazythiumus raised Sofia as his own. Each day, he grew fonder of her and 


saw her as his daughter. Even he did not understand how Sofia could help develop the 
planet, but he knew in his heart she’d prove herself. 

As time flew by, Elagabalus went back and forth between Xiya and Inceptumia. 
Sofia began to grow at a superhuman rate, growing to have long, platinum blonde 
curly hair to match her sapphire eyes. In this time, Blazythiumus did all he could to 
keep her sheltered and protected. 

One day, she stood up, and her eyes went to the sky, her fists unclutched and 
water spewed from her hands onto the soil. A bright yellow daffodil grew in its wake. 

Blazythiumus, jaw dropped — dumbfounded. Quickly, he hollered Elagabalus, 
who luckily was on Inceptumia tending to the global temperature. The sun god 
hearing Blazythiumus’ gleeful hollering, rushed towards them. 

‘What is—” He said — then he saw it, stopping dead in his tracks. Droplets 
continued to leak from her tiny hands. “It can’t be,” he whispered. Inside his heart, a 
jealous fury mustered at this sight alone. An ugly scowl sprouted across his face, but 
Blazythiumus took no notice as he admired the flower. 

Sofia grinned from ear to ear, taking a step. In a matter of seconds, she dashed 
freely into the desert-like fields. Behind her, a field of grass and yellow flowers 
sprung. In the trenches, water spawned from her footsteps; lotus flowers came into 
existence. 

The Phoenix leaped into the sky with joy, soaring above her as she ran through 
plains so free. All the while, Elagabalus stayed behind, grimacing from afar — 


clutching his fists firmly. With a burst of light, he teleported to his throne in Xiya. 


Soon, the whole planet began to bloom. Various species of plants overcame the 
region of modern-day Praetoria in which Blazythiumus and Sofia resided, and every 
low point of the planet she visited began to slowly fill with water. 

While resting, Blazythiumus looked upon her sapphire eyes with adoration and 
awe. He asked her, “how are you doing this?” To which she uttered no word, but 
giggled. He placed his wing feather in her little fist and went to find Elagabalus, to no 


avail. 


Meanwhile, on Xiya, Elagabalus stared up towards the sky on the balcony of his 
temple in jealousy. He contemplated over his other planet Seig, which holds nothing 
but sand. He then peered down at his newly given Xiya. He spotted a large group of 
rugged men digging and fighting through a pile of trash in the Alleyway in the east, 
occurring on his right. In the west, a party of aristocrats danced under a massive tent 
in the Golden City, occurring to his left. The division remained between the poor and 
the wealthy, and the poor still hungered ravenously. 

His mind then went to Inceptumia. His mind flooded with many opportunities 
allowing him to start all over. 

But then again, he thought, that child... She threatens everything I want... 

Chapter V: All to Himself 

As Blazythiumus and Sofia traveled the fields of Inceptumia, plants and 

saplings traveled behind her joyfully. It was glorious until smoke began mustering 


from the seedlings’ leaves. Eyebrows raised, Blazythiumus gazed up at the sky. He 


noticed the sun rays were growing wider — as if the star was being pulled towards the 
planet’s surface. The Phoenix shallowed a tough lump in his throat. 

As Elagabalus sat tensely on his shiny, golden throne, the longer dwelled on his 
hateful thoughts, his heart grew detestable. He clutched the thick armrests tighter 
each bitter notion until they became thin sheets of metal. The sun god’s displeasure 
turned into an uncontrollable rage. 

Blazythiumus’ eyes grew large as the sky began to blow up with intense light. 
The clear waters beside the two started to dry up. Sofia’s hands became arid. The heat 
increasingly began to suffocate Sofia, who collapsed onto the ground. Terrified, 
Blazythiumus lifted her with his wings. 

The blue Phoenix began to cry out Elagabalus’ name, desperately pleading with 
him about what was transpiring. Elagabalus sensed Blazythiumus’ calls, and with an 
intense feeling of rage, he teleported in front of the Phoenix. 

“Hand her over!” he roared at Blazythiumus, grabbing Sofia’s arm from the 
Phoenix’s wings. 

Blazythiumus, shocked, pleaded for Elagabalus’ reason for this outrageous 
behavior. Elagabalus barked at Blazythiumus, grappling Sofia to which she sobbed. 
Blazythiumus continued to beg Elagabalus for an answer. 


That is — until Elagabalus unsheathe a massive sword from his belt. 


Swiftly, he held the shimmering blade over Sofia’s throat. Blazythimus spread 
his wings out, although far past aghast, ready to protect his beloved youngling. 


Elagabalus, his eyes crazed, mocked Blazythiumus, 


“What are you going to do? You’re a cowardly pushover, kid. Act like what you 
are, and always will be, a pathetic runt!” 

Blazythiumus, cut to the heart by his words and his actions. He cried, 

“Elagabalus, why are you doing this! This isn’t like you! Unhand the child or I 
will—” 

“This child!” Elagabalus screeched. “This child is no child! She’s a being sent 
by Vita; sent to destroy me and take what I love!” 

“What?!” 

“This planet is mine too,” Elagabalus blubbered, as he pressed the blade tighter 
against her throat. Suddenly, her being became a bright flash of light, and her clothes 
plummeted to the ground. 

An aura of horror consumed Blazythiumus. The silent sound of the desert 
deafened his ears. Everything came to a sudden halt. 

“NOO0000000000000000000000000!” the Phoenix shrieked in horror, 
“SOFIA!” 

Blazythiumus’ feathers trembled violently; his eyes darted straight into the sun 
god’s eyes like poisoned bullets. 

“You will pay for this.” He murmured, his voice shaking turbulently. 

He charged Elagabalus at full speed, to which Elagabalus clawed his hand and 
sucked the energy of the elixir out of him. He crashed down to the ground with a great 
thud. His body began to thin back to what he once was at birth. 

In severe pain, he lifted his head slowly towards Elagabalus who hovered above 


him and laughed. 


“Who... who... are you...” he croaked, tears flooding his eyes. “W... why are you 


doing this?” 


“My real name is Helios, the god of all the suns.” he belted. “Or was, until Vita 
cast me out of the Temple of the gods a long time ago. Have you ever wondered why 
Inceptumia got the way it is? You see, Inceptumia was created as the center point of 
the Universe, and like all other stars, I had control over Inceptumia's star as well. 
Unfortunately, the job of the sun god isn't as great as one may think. Blow plasma and 
light for all of eternity? I couldn't, no. So I struck a deal with the others, some control 
of the planet and people, and in return, I keep their people safe. You would think fair 
trade right? But I was, so naive, and let them take advantage of me. So... once I woke 
up, I started frying them, choking them of the one joy I wasn't allowed to have. Vita, 
however, is blind, unjust, and blamed me for stepping out of line. He kicked me out 
before any of the other gods got kicked out. I’m not going to play under his rules 
anymore. I’m taking back what is rightfully mine and more!” 

“What...” Blazythiumus croaked. 

“Vita sent your little kid here to stop me. Originally, you were supposed to help 
me gain favor back with him so I can overthrow him, but since it turns out he sent a 
dang water spirit it’s obvious that plan is foiled. Which means, I guess it’s time to take 
you out since you know too much.” 


He seized Blazythiumus’ throat. 


“Well, let me just thank you first on something before we move any further.” 
He laughed. “Thanks for letting me get back the favor of the people at Xiya and 
restarting everything, that was much appreciated.” 

Blazythiumus squeezed out a puff of air. 

“Oh, yeah, you’re probably wondering what I mean by that. After that little 
upset after kicking me out, I kinda had a little fit and started messing the economy up 
a bit so the poor started a revolt. Had to suppress them a bit because if I let them try to 
dethrone me, I would have to kill them all, which I mean, what’s a good ruling when 
there’s no one to rule? 

So I managed to trick them into thinking I was a different person, and you 
helped me get their favor back so I didn’t have that bad blood with them anymore so I 
can have some armies to take over more planets. I appreciate it.” 

Blazythiumus continued to struggle — desperately gasping for air. 

“Now, how do I kill a phoenix? Well, I guess I can, but you’ll just regenerate. So 
I’mma just lock you up then.” 

Elagabalus fixed his gaze on the sky, examining his sun. He shot up, dragging 
the Phoenix by his neck. With a blow of a thousand bombs, he rammed Blazythiumus 
into the fiery surface, straight into its blazing core. Elagabalus sealed the star’s crust. 


A cunning smirk stamped his face as he flited back to the Inceptumia. 


Chapter VI: Rise, like a Phoenix 
Blazythiumus levitated inside the core of the star, weak and limp, breathing 


heavily. 


Curled into a ball, slowly drawling his wings over his face, he cried out Sofia’s 
name. A sharp pain stabbed his heart as he wept Elagabalus' betrayal, his failure to the 
galaxy, and his failure to Vita. He wept to Vita in shame, bitter tears dropped from his 
cheeks into the endless void. This is his destiny to live in this core of suffering. Never 
before did he want to die, but should he die, he'd only resurrect and once again 
agonize in guilt. 

Acalm, gentle whisper echoed through the chamber of fire. 

“Blazythiumus,” 

He tried to look around him but he could not move. 

“This is what I made you for,” 

“My lord...” he faintly croaked, lifting his head; a sharp pain stabbed his neck. 
He saw a blooming silhouette of his Creator in front of him. 

“For thousands of years, this Universe has become plagued with the pursuit of 
power. The pursuit of selfishness. I made these creatures not to be alone in this 
dastardly empty void; I gave them free will. In turn with free will, they had a choice, 
and to turn against me and the creation of purity is what they have chosen. They call 
themselves gods — the creatures below them called them gods — but no, they have 
never been gods, but mere spirits with power over specific creations of mine. But you, 
you have proven yourself worthy. You, even though you were so little of faith at times, 
proved yourself, despite your flaws, have proven humble, kind, and true. 

Because of your valor, this day I reveal to you— you, Blazythimus of the Divine 
Guardians,” the awesome voice resounded through the emptiness, “Your awesome 


purpose, the reason you exist. 


Blazythimus, your spirit is a part of me; a piece given flaws to demonstrate to 
the people of this Universe they can be restored — no matter who they are, how 
damaged they are, or what they have done. A being created from me with your own 
will shall bring them salvation from suffering. 

It will take many seasons for all this to unfold, but it is time for you to come 
home. Blazythimus, from this day forward, your phoenix form shall remain as our 
vessel to remind Creation of true power, resurrection, and hope.” He declared, his 
spirit whisked around Blazythiumus’ body. “For that redemption to one day betide, 
you must once again become a god. Blazythiumus — the time is now. Let us become 
ONE ONCE MORE!” 

A violent wind of Vita’s soul blasted into his lungs. Crackling pieced 
Blazythimus’ ears as flashes of lightning crept along with his sapphire feathers. 
Screeching, immense power surged throughout the Phoenix’s body. His eyes flared 
violently with awesome power. He spread out his wings, and his fire blasted out 


stronger than the intense heat around him could ever dream to muster. 


Blazythiumus’ and Vita’s fearsome voices echoed through his beak at once; 

“Today, we rise.” 

He raised his colossal wings higher and higher, and they spread as he grew to 
the size of the sun itself, blasting through its hot crust; forming a cerulean and silver 
wildfire in his wake. His body shone brighter and flamed hotter than the sun which 
imprisoned him. 


Blazythiumus stared down at the planet, and their voice echoed once more; 


“HELIOS!” 

On Inceptumia, Elagabalus brought Xiyan aristocrats to them sell land. A 
massive blast exploded across the land. The ground quaked with a brutal roar. 
Elagabalus and the aristocrats stared up at the sky in befuddlement. 

“Impossible,” Elagabalus uttered at first, then grew to a furious scream, 
his body began to brighten. “IMPOSSIBLE! THERE’S NO WAY HE COULD 
HAVE—” 

“HELIOS” 

The voices thundered across the sky, growing ever-so-closer with each 
syllable. Elagabalus’ rage quickly turned into terror. Behind him, the aristocrats 
fled back into their spaceships and fired off into the sky. 

Blazythiumus flew closer to the atmosphere by the second. 

His body became visible; the sun became shaped like the Phoenix 
himself. 

“No... NO THERE’ S NO WAY —” Elagabalus boomed; shot up and 
hovered over the sand; the sand flew in circles rapidly around him. “YOU 
COULDN’T HAVE GOTTEN OUT OF THERE!” His eyes widened when he realized 
the land darkened around him as Blazythiumus hovered immediately over him. 
“WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH MY SUN?” 

“It’s gone.” Blazythiumus’ and Vita’s voices echoed, he need not move 


his beak. “For now, I am the sun.” 


“NO!” Elagabalus screamed, unsheathing his sword, and charged 
Blazythiumus faster than the speed of light. Blazythiumus flew him back with a 
fierce gust of wind, fire, and earth. 

“ENOUGH!” their voices screeched. “You have gone far enough, HELIOS! 
Your reign of terror over the people of Xiya has reached its end. No longer shall 
you bring them to the same fate as the people of Seig or the creatures of 
Inceptumia. You shall no longer keep us from undoing the pain that you 


caused.” Massive amounts of energy circled his body. “Prepare to meet your 


fate!” 
“Oh yeah?” Elagabalus chuckled. “We’ll see about that!” 
Elagabalus blasted straight into space at a million miles per hour. 
“THE TEMPLE!” the Voices cried out. They rocketed directly upwards 
behind him. 


Elagabalus and Blazythiumus zoomed through the galaxy. Behind 
Elagabalus, the mighty Phoenix blasted massive fireballs of energy at the sun 
god, to which Elagabalus rapidly fired more fireballs in return. 

Elagabalus crashed on his feet in the Throne Room; before him stood the 
Totality Throne. The Firewings, who resided at all sides of the Temple, 
immediately began to congregate to the Throne Room at the heard of the crash. 

“While we’re at this, I might as well go for the source,” He giggled. 

Blazythiumus soon crashed majestically into the Throne Room behind 


him. The Firewings reached the Throne Room upon his arrival, seeing him land, 


then bowed immediately, only seeing a ball of light, believing it was only Vita 
himself. 

His radiance lessened to reveal the form of the blue Phoenix, their 
youngest brother. 

The Firewings gasped, but with no time to understand the situation, they 
prepared themselves to defend the Throne. 

“Cute,” Elagabalus laughed. “Let me just,” He blasted forward, taking 
out five Firewings standing in the way, and standing in front of the Totality 
Throne. 

“Don’t do it,” Blazythiumus’ and Vita’s voices echoed from his beak 
once more. “You will surely die if you sit on it.” 

“Ha!” the sun god giggled, “Not if I kill you first!” 

“You can’t kill me,” Their voices rumbled, “Trying to kill a god anda 
phoenix doesn’t work,” 

“I can kill you if I can overpower you!” He blasted towards 
Blazythiumus, then immediately flipped over him and sun-rayed him from 
above. Blazythiumus took some of the trauma but then flew up immediately to 
Elagabalus’ level. The Temple, being an open roof, floated in space, and 
thousands of stars, nebulae, planets, and galaxies could be seen around them. 
Elagabalus shone like the sun from the scarlet phoenixes’ view, but 
Blazythiumus shone brighter; his wings were golden but his body was blue. 

Blazythiumus stared sharply at rapidly breathing Elagabalus. Despite his 


eyes glowing gold, he sensed something mortal in Elagabalus’ spirit. 


“Why are you doing this,” Blazythiumus, only his voice, spoke. “All the 
odds are against you, yet you still pursue this desperate thirst for power. What 
are you to gain?” 

“You don’t understand what it means to lose something,” Elagabalus 
spat. “When you used to be a god of the suns just to be tricked and cast out by 
the people you trusted! All for simply because you wanted to try to be more than 
what you are; all to get all you’ve had taken by the likes of Amaterasu, Sunne, 
Aurora, Apollo, and all of those other now-sun deities.” 

“Those ‘gods’ are no more,” Vita’s voice averred. “In fact, they never 
were ‘gods.’ They called themselves gods; they fooled living creatures into 
believing they were. In truth, they are merely spirits meant to protect the 
elements; to enrich the Universe; to tend to their needs. They were never meant 
to be owners of them, but protectors. Protectors of suns are meant to balance 
light and bring equal warmth to the lands it shines upon. You were created for 
this very reason as well, but you wish to overextend your power by frying and 
turning each planet into a desert for your own ego.” 

“Hmph,” Elagabalus snorted, “Well, how am I supposed to protect a sun 
that you destroyed? It looks like I have nothing to rule, so I must gain 
something else - YOUR THRONE!” 

The sun spirit reached out his arms and harnessed the energy of every 
star nearby; forming them into a giant ball of light with his hands. Being from 
different colors of stars, it gained a rainbow-like appearance. “THIS IS FOR 


EVERYTHING YOU AND YOUR PATHETIC GODS DID TO ME!” 


The fireball lined straight towards Blazythiumus, where he gathered the 
energy of Totality Throne, the Center Sun of the galaxy, and deflected 
Elagabalus’ energy bullet. 

“THIS IS BESIDES THE POINT!” Blazythiumus cried. He flew above 
Elagabalus, who despite his godlike power, began to falter. He jolted straight at 
Elagabalus and pinned him to the marble floor with his talons. “Do you not 
think I have been betrayed and shamed like you? At least for the greatest of 
time, you still held power. I had nothing. And you know what, I was fine with 
that! 

I lived my entire life being shunned by my own people because I was 
different. My own family abandoned me as a fledgling and went off on missions 
instead of staying back and taking care of their child. My childhood friends who 
once saw no difference in me abandoned me when we became older because 
they grew stronger, and I didn’t. Despite being born as one of the strongest, 
immortal creatures of the Universe, I was no better than a brown sparrow. You 
even saw this yourself as you pushed me into doing what you wanted. 

I’m not trying to make you pity me, but I’m trying to make you see. 

You are not the only one suffering from pain. If I had decided to treat 
others the way people have treated me, the cycle only continues, and more 
people get hurt. Eventually, it comes back around to YOU again. This is the exact 
situation you’ re in now. You chose to continue the cycle of pain, you chose to 


hurt people because you were hurt. Now, look at the situation you’re in! You - a 


supposed god - you are pinned down by the greatest loser in the Universe, the 
same chicken that got his wings broken because he fell off a two-foot branch!” 

Elagabalus struggled and grunted as Blazythiumus spoke. 

“Do you realize this?” Blazythiumus croaked, a ball of emotion clogging his 
throat, “it doesn’t have to be this way, Elagabalus. It just doesn’t. You don’t 
need all of this garbage to have a purpose.” 

Elagabalus continued to struggle, but as Blazythiumus spoke those last 
words, his glow dimmed, and a tear fell from his eyes. His eyes turned to 
normal, staring painfully onto Blazythiumus’ face. 

A solemn silence filled the room. The Firewings, who previously moved 


behind the pillars and side doors of the room, stared in guilt and trepidation. 


“You...” Elagabalus choked, his eyes turned bloodshot red, “you’re 
right...” Bitterly, he wept. Blazythiumus watched him with eyebrows kit as 
teardrops dripped down Elagbalus’ cheeks. Elagabalus began violently shaking. 
“Who even am I—!” he wailed, his arms flinging out of Blazythiumus’ grip. A 
massive blast of power exploded from his body; caught off-guard, 
Blazythiumus was sent flying backward by the mighty force. “This is all my 
doing!” The sun spirit screamed, flying upwards. Elagabalus thrust himself 
towards the Totality Throne without any deviation. 

“ELAGA-!” Blazythiumus screamed, flying forward to stop him. 
Elagabalus lunged on top of the Throne, and gazed back at Blazythiumus, tears 


in his eyes; light exploding from where he made contact with the surface. 


“Tm sorry,” he croaked. “I’m sorry for everything.” 
Then light, fire, and shrapnel from his armor exploded from his being. 
“NOOOOOO!!!” Blazythiumus caterwauled. Rapidly, as the explosion still 
fired, he began to swirl around the explosion at lightning speed. Brightness and 
dust compiled around him as he swirled. He then went in and grabbed 


Elabagalus’ spirit before it ceased to exist. 


Chapter VII: Come Forgiveness, Comes Anastasis 

When the event settled, a dark, blank, figure lay on the floor in front of 
Blazythiumus, who crouched over it. The form of the figure was neither entirely 
physical nor entirely spirit. Blazythiumus held the figure’s head with his 
majestic wing. Tears rained down his cheeks over his lost but old friend. 

Slowly, as his teardrops fell upon the figure, the figure became physical - 
but lifeless; it bared no face. 

Blazythiumus held the figure tighter to his chest. His face pained with 
sorrow. Then, from his mouth, Vita’s voice soon spoke softly. 

“We shall bring life once more,” 

Blazythiumus arose from the floor. His powerful, firey wings stretched 
wide once more. 

From the air, water spawned into existence and lifted the figure. It curled 
around him gently like a whirlpool, carving a pool on the floor of the Throne 


Room. It glowed blue and lit up the figure from darkness to light. 


A female voice then harkened from the water. Vita’s voice followed after, 
and Blazythiumus, his spirit unknownst to what it may be, spoke third. 

“Let him be awakened!” 

Elabagalus took being once more, adorned in a cloth made of the water 
he was reborn within. He breathed his breath once again. 

The water took a human shape and held him by her arms; then placed 
him onto the dry ground before Blazythiumus. 

She hovered across the water as Elabagalus awoke. 

“What... what happened?” he coughed. 

“T saved your spirit from utter destruction,” Blazythiumus spoke. “From 
here, you have been reborn.” Vita’s voice joined in the last phrase. 

“Why... why would you do that?” Elabagalus asked. 

“Because... I see you as my brother, Elagabalus. Even though you have 
hurt me in the past, this is your chance to make things right.” The mighty 
Phoenix explained. “Now go, go to Xiya and renew what has been tainted. Bring 
the truth to the people; undo what you have done. For now, I shall shine upon 
your planet and bring it light and peace.” Blazythiumus commanded. 

Elagabalus gazed up at Blazythiumus. The former sun god rested on his 
knees. 

“Yes, my lord,” Elagabalus replied, with his voice trembling and his body 
shaking. He covered his face with his hands. 

The Phoenix, with his new godly powers, sensed a disturbance within 


Elagabalus; he knew that this man’s whole world had crumbled within a matter 


of seconds. His aura still presented copious amounts of doubt and confusion — 
a dangerously high risk for retrogress. 

Blazythiumus nodded and smiled at Elagabalus. With his wing under 
Elagabalus’ chin, the Phoenix hoisted his head. 

“Go with peace,” he commanded, holding Elagabalus’ face, “trust me, 
and I shall be with you.” 

Elagabalus nodded and rose to his feet; gazing up at his new master. 

Blazythiumus peered at the water spirit. 

“Father,” 

“Sofia?” Blazythiumus smiled. “This is you?” 

“Yes,” she grinned. “Always have been; the spirit of wisdom, balance, 
water, life, and light. Assistant to the Grand Emperor,” She bowed, moving to 
the side to point towards the Totality Throne, “which is you now.” 

Blazythiumus stood above all others in the room as he walked forward; 
he peered around the room and noticed that the Firewings were graveling. He 
approached in front of the Totality Throne. 

The Ductor Firewing, Augustus, appearing from the crowd of Firewings 
walked towards him and gazed upon him. “The Chosen One,” he uttered, before 
kneeling. “For many generations, Vita has spoken of this day. He has spoken to 
bring forth one to humble those who sought only for power with one who had 
no power. He has spoken that if he should only have done it by himself, then 
others would not have seen nor learned such a lesson. Little did we phoenixes 


comprehend that it would be one of our own. 


We are in your debt, Lord Blazythiumus.” 

Blazythiumus stayed silent and gazed with compassion over his fellow 
phoenixes. He smiled with eyes full of joy. 

“T love you, my brothers.” 

Then he rested upon the Totality Throne and it shone like a thousand 
suns. All the stars in the Universe lit up brighter than ever before. All the 
creatures celebrated for they knew a glorious prophecy had been finally 
fulfilled. 


With their new king, a new era was born. 


Epilogue: Rebirth of a Nation 

Blazythiumus, Vita’s spirit, and Sofia, the water spirit, flew down to 
Inceptumia and brought light upon it. She created the rivers, the oceans, and 
the rain, bringing many plants to flourish in the fields and forests. Deserts 
remained, but they bore beautiful plants of their own as they rejoiced over the 
sun — a sun which Blazythiumus rebuilt with his own energy. Fluffy snow fell 
in the icy regions and brought order and balance as planned. Blazythimus then 
gave a final blessing to Inceptumia by implanting crystals throughout the world 
charged with a piece of his infinite power for generations to come. 

Soon, life began to populate on its own, but life also came to Inceptiuma. 

Many scarlet phoenixes, believing to be in debt to Blazythiumus, moved 
to the planet to care for the new animals and plants. For they have begun to 


cherish the value of diversity in the wake of Blazythiumus, they became more 


than just scarlet as they remain on Inceptumia. Many took variations such as 
dark feathers, orange feathers, purple feathers, and each gained its unique 
traits and talents. 

As time passed, the phoenixes of the planet began to evolve to have 
human-like forms, modeling the form of Sofia, so that they could use tools 
effectively, and so civilization grew. 

As civilization flourished, Blazythiumus assigned Sofia to guard over the 
hearts of its leaders, ensuring that the Inceptumians’ hearts remained pure in 
the likeness of Blazythiumus. 

While all this transpired, the spirits who were kicked out of the Temple 
of Vita long ago already began the conflict with each other at the moment of 
their banishment. They began to raid each other for supplies as they could no 


longer cooperate. 


As thousands of years passed, other spirits, or what they believed 
themselves as gods, took wind of the favoritism over Inceptumia and its 
self-sufficient success. Envy brewed in their hearts, thus forming Inceptumia 
into becoming the most hated planet in all the Universe. Despite this, only a few 
nations found favor, as their values were similar to Inceptumia’s leadership, for 
they did not worship any of the former gods. But as most other nations were 
hostile, the people of Inceptumia continuously trained and prepared 
themselves for any conflict. Over time, due to their ancestral phoenixes’ 


abilities to regenerate, combat became a sport among themselves as well. Like 


their ancestors, the Firewings, they continued to be sent out for missions to 
protect the Universe. Only a few scarlet phoenixes remained in the Temple of 
Vita to protect it. 

As various empires attacked Inceptumia, the offensive enemies had 
foolishly drained themselves of their resources from over-exhaustion; leaving 
their empires in shambles. People within the fallen worlds were left starving 
and left to die. In response, many Inceptumians took mercy upon the civilians; 
feeding them and trading with their resources, becoming Inceptumian colonies. 
These colonies and Inceptumia itself morphed into what is known as the 


Phoenixian Empire to this day. 


